COME TO JESUS, OR YOU MUST PERISH. 


“ What must I do to be saved ?”’—“ Believe in the Lord Jesus 
Christ.” ‘“ What mustI do to be lost ?”—“ Neglect so great salva- 
tion ;” it is not necessary to do anything more. We are lost already. 
Jesus offers to save us; but if we reject his offer, we remain as we 
were. If aman were bitten by a deadly serpent, but he refused to 
apply the only remedy, he must die. The Gospel is the only cure 
for the soul; and if we neglect it, sin kills us. You need not be a 
thief or a murderer to lose your soul. You may conform to all the 
outward ordinances of religion, but if you come not to Jesus you 
are lost. Consider the solemr words, “ How shall we escape, if we 
NEGLECT so great salvation?” Escape is impossible, if we neglect 
the only means of safety. A boat is drawn by the current of a river 
near to the foaming cataract, where it must perish; but there is one 
solitary projecting rock near which it passes, where some men are 
waiting with a rope. Suppose the crew neglect to catch it, how can 
they escape? Neglect is their ruin. Jesus alone can save the soul. 
“Neither is there salvation in any other; for there is none other 
name given under heaven, whereby we must be saved.” O sinner, 
your damnation is sure, if you reject Jesus. And how great will be 
your guiltand punishment! “ ‘There remaineth no more sacrifice for 
sins, but a certain fearful looking for of judgment and fiery indignation, 
which shall devour the adversaries. He that despised Moses’s law 
died without mercy :—of how much sorer punishment shall he be 
thought worthy, who hath trodden under foot the Son of God, and 
hath done despite unto the Spirit of grace?” What delusion has 
seized thee @ ost thou think God will not execute his threatenings ; 
that thou wilt escape his piercing eye, or that the rocks will cover 
thee? Wain hopes! There is no escape but by coming to Jesus, 
and simple neglect is certain perdition. ¥ Because I called, and ye 
refused :—I also will laugh at your calamity ; I will mock when your 
fear cometh. ‘Then shall they call upon me, but I will not answer ; 
they shall seck me early, but they shall not find me: for that they 
did not choose the fear of the Lord: they despised all my reproof.” 
O sinner, escape this awful threatening! Jesus now stands with open 
arms. He entreats you to come and be saved. Refuse his grace no 
‘ ins and sorrows—come just as you are 


longer. Come with all your sins a 
—come at once. He will in no wise cast you out. Come to Jesus ! 


Come to Jesus ! % 
See Prov. i, 24-31 ; John iii, 14-21, 36; Acts iv. 12; Heb. ii, 1-3 ; 


| x, 26-31. 
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Wuart! arebel against God—hastening towards death—doomed to 
hell,—yet careless? Reader, are you one of those who are so busy 
with the trifles of this world as to pay no attention to the eternal re- 
alities of the next? Listen to the startling question of Jesus. Pon- 
dor it. “ What shall it profit a man, if he gain the whole world, and 
lose his own soul?” Suppose you saw a crowd walking along a 
meadow, at the end of which was a terrific precipice. They pass on 
merrily, plucking flowers, till, as they reach the edge, one after an- 
other falls over, and is dashed to pieces. Would you not call to 
them, “Stop! stop! as you value your lives, turn back ?” Youare 
strolling onwards to a far more terrible fate. Yawning beneath you 
is the lake of fire,—and do you still go forward? Jesus calls to you, 
“Turn ye, turn ye; why will ye die?” But you see not the danger. 
You feel happy, and hope it will be all right with you hereafter. 
Have you never seen how smooth the stream is just before it leaps 
down the cataract? Such is your peace—soon to be broken by a fa- 
tal plunge into endless woe. Many poisons are pleasant to the taste, 


and soothe those who drink into sweet slumbers; but from these 


slumbers they never awake. You are quaffing Satan’s cup of death. 
What you think pleasant drink is deadly poison; and your uncon- 
cern about the gospel is the sign how dreadfully the poison is oper- 
ating on your soul. Beware, lest you wake in the flames of hell! 
Before it is too late, shake off this lethargy. Your house is on fire. 
The roof will soon fall in, and crush you. But you sit at ease, 
amused with trifles, and neglecting every; warning. Many cry, 
“Fire! fire!—fly for your life!’ But you pay no attention to the 
alarm. Jesus offers himself as a refuge, but in vain. Yet, though 
you regard it not, you are in danger. In danger you draw every 
breath. Danger is your traveling companion when you journey, and 
danger haunts your home. Danger hoyers over you during the bus- 
tle of day, and danger peeps between your curtains amid the silence 
of night. You may be prosperous, beloved, flattered, and thought- 
less; but you are in danger. You may drown reflection in business, 
or by plunging deeper and deeper into worldly dissipation and sin; 
but you are in danger—danger of wrath, death, hell! O flee to Je- 
sus, believing in him. There only we are safe. Escape by the door 
of salvation, while it is yet open; for it will soon be shut, and then 
‘ou will knock in vain. 

See Eccles. xi, 9; Ezek. iii, 17-19; xxxiii, 1-19; Mark viii, 34- 


) 38; Luke xii, 16-21; 2 Peter iii, 1-12. 
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